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RELIGIOUS DEPARTMENT. 


SELECTED. 
ETERNITY:: 


Anitumeticrans have been much puzzled with given numbers ; 
but none ever attempted eternity, or the duration of the world 
to come, though they have shown mighty art in figures. Here 
the finite mind has no idea of eternity but by succession of ages, 
and yet succession belongs to time, not to eternity. Though all 
the angels in heaven, and all the men in the world, since their 
creation, had been employed in dotting down figures, which at 
the end of the world were to be arranged into one straight line, 
stretched through an unmeasured space, which would give every 
figure ten times its force, yet this line would not be so much to 
eternity, by all the disproportion of comparison, as the number 
one bears to it; for one bears some proportion to the greatest 
numbers, but the greatest numbers bear none to eternity. 

Days, weeks, and months are nothing there ; years, ages, and 
generations are lost there ; hundreds, thousands, and millions are 
no more there ; times, wras, and determinate durations are past for 
ever there ; all is fixed, all eternal there ! There is rio first and 
Jast, sooner and later, in eternity ; for though Abel, with respect 
to time, was sooner plunged into perpetuity, yet no sooner than 
the saints that shall be alive at the last day, with respect to eter- 
nity. For it is like a circle, which, besected any where, is always 
in the middle. The saints are like so many guests assembling 
to a feast, some are set down, some sitting down, some standing 
ready to sit ‘own, some entering the door, and some at a little dis- 
tance from the house, yet all come in due time for the feast. 
Adam, Enoch, and Elias, are set down at the banquet of love ; 
the prophets and apostles are set down at the marriage-supper of 
the Lamb; some are entering the door of biiss, and many are on 
their way thither; but they shall all come time enough to the di- 
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vine entertainment which shall satisfy all the guests in the mansions 
of glory. 

Alas! with what desperate madness am I chargeable, that I aw 
thus taken up with transitory trifles, and neglect the realities of 
the everlasting world? When I consider the vanity of earthly 
glory, I cannot help concluding, that such as pursue after it are 
intoxicated with poison more dangerous than that of the tarantula, 
which makes men die by dancing ; as the one affects the soul,-the 
other only the body. But though the pleasures of this world 
were real and solid, yet they are so transient, that they are not 
worthy our pursuit. O how wise for time, but how improvident 
for eternity ! for what man, to appear im all the majesty and gran- 
deur of a king for one day, would forfeit his estate, and spend the 
rest of his miserable life in poverty and reproach ? And yet for 
vanity, for trifles of a day, we throw ourselves away for eternity ! 
{ look forward a few years, perhaps a few days, and see myself in 
eternity ; but I cannot look still more forward, and see myself out 
of eternity into another state. O Eternity ! I am to be in thee for 
ever; and why shouldst thou not be in all my thoughts ? Thou 
shalt shortly overtake me ; why then should I chase thee from 
me, or fly myself from thee ? 

It matters not much to him who is going but out of one door into 
another, whether it be in a summer-blink, or winter-blast, since 
a few steps finish his journey ; nor does it much more concern 
him who comes out of the door of the womb, and enters by the 
gate of death into the palace of the great King, his mansion for 
eternity, whether it be under the sunshine of prosperity or the 
bitter blast of adversity; because the one cannot profit him, nor 
the other pain himthere. And our journey, from our ceming into 
this world, till our going into the world of spirits, though we 
should reach the age of Methuseiah, is performed sooner with re- 
spect to eternity, than our going from one room to another in re- 
spect of time. Now, my moments are numbered, and precious ; 
but, O that blessed state when numbers are no more! No incur- 
sions there on the adoring soul, from the world, or from vanity, 
from sin, Satan, or the flesh. No weariness there, where mine 
adorations shall not be measured by minutes, cramped by corrup- 
tion, or out short by bodily indisposition. But when I have stood 
an ardent adorer before the throne ten thousand years, I shall be 
as vigorous in my love, as active in my adorations, as in the first 
moment I began the work of angels, the employment of heaven. 
Now vain thoughts mingle with my contemplations, distractions 
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with my devotions, impertinent ravings with my most importunate 
prayers ; unbelief resists my faith, carnality is a clog to the heay- 
enly mind, corruption a dead weight on the soul, and the things of 
time an hindrance to all. But then I shall be delivered into the 
glorious liberty of the sons of God. Once a great king made a 
great feast to his grandees for an hundred and fourscore days ; 
nothing less than a royal treasury could support the expense of 
such an entertainment. But the King of kings shall feast and sati- 
ate all his mighty angels, all his chosen people, on his own undi- 
minished fulness through eternity itself! There is bliss without a 
blank, abundance beyond all bounds, and possession without peri- 
od! No matter, then, what years I lose ; for whenever the lamp 
of life expires, the sun shall rise and shine forever. 








MORAL DEPARTMENT. 


SELECTED. 
FAMILY GOVERNMENT. 


ly may be taken for granted, that every pious parent feels very 
strongly for the future happiness of his children, and that his own 
comfort and happiness are intimately concerned in that of his fami- 
ly. Now this commendable passion, which is certainly improved 
by religion, will lead the parent to converse frequently and famil- 
iarly with them, and to teach them betimes the distinction between 
good and evil, vice and virtue, and to express his abhorrence of 
evil, and his approbation of virtuous actions. 

It is a mistake, which there is reason to belieye many parents 
are chargeable with, to suppose that however perverse children 
are when they are in their childhood, they will correct themselves 
as they grow up. I allow that im some instances this may be the 
case : childish things, which are but mere foibles, will be out- 
grown; but vicious dispositions, froward and undutiful tempers, 
if not corrected in time, will grow up with them, and the young 
masterless cub will grow up to be a lawless, ungovernable, and mis- 
chievous bear ; grow up to be at once the disgrace and plague of 
the parents, a pest to society, and, what is infinitely worse, a har- 
dened rebel against God, a despicable outcast from the society of 
all wise and good men, and at last sink into remediless ruin. On 
the other hand, where a wise and judicious discipline in the manage- 
ment of a family is exercised, it may, in general, be expected that 
the members of it, and especially the children of it, who are more 
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immediately the care of parents, will be dutiful, affectionate, obe- 

dient, and obliging in their tempers and manners; they will be 
conscientious in their whole conduct; be preserved from the vices 
and follies of youth ; grow up in habits of modesty and virtue, of 
industry and goodness ; be held in esteem by all who know how 
to value real worth, and will be kept under the means of grace, 
which through the blessing of God, will make them wise, holy and 
happy in time and to eternity. There is an important meaning in 
the words of the wise man, and it becomes the duty of every par- 
ent to learn the meaning of them ; “ Train up achild in the way 
he should go, and when he is old, he will not depart from it ;” and 
there is a wise meaning in that apostolic exhortation. Eph. vi. 4, 
** And ye fathers provoke not your children to wrath, but bring~ 
them up in the nurture and admonition of the Lord.” 

The first thing then that I would recommend to the attention of 
parents is, the beginning to exercise government at an early period. 
As soon as reason begins to dawn, let the child know that you will 
be pleased by being obeyed, or, in other words, by the child aiming 
to comply with your will, no matter in what, but in every little 
action of which it is capable, and that you will be offended by a 
refusal. 

Secondly, the conduct of a parent should be exactly uniform, 
and all of a piece, firmly maintaining that authority which ihe law 
of God and of nature gives him ; and at the same time, let that au- 
thority be exercised with that due mixture of mildness and affec- 
tion, which is calculated to beget and inspire reverence and love, 
and to convince his child or children of the reasonableness and 
propriety of his conduct in all the restraints which he lays them 
under, and the duties he enjoins upon them ; and that it is his love 
to them, and his desire to promote their good, which dictate such 
a conduct. 

Thirdly, another rule which a wise parent will lay down to 
himself, will be this : Never in any instance, te suffer himself to 
be disobeyed ; but to insist perseveringly on it, that he will be 
obeyed, that he will have his directions and injunctions regarded. 
Now if this rule be strictly adhered to, it will become a law to 
the family, and children will regard the parent’s will as the rule 
of their conduct, and will not ordinarily depart or deviate from it ; 
but will feel themselves happy in having their parent’s approba- 
ndproportionably feel themselves unhappy, if, through in- 
at On, they have incurred the parent’s displeasure, and will 
not be reconciled to themselves, till the parent is reconciled to 
them, and harmony is restored. 





















Fourthly, parents ought,in order to the exercise of a proper gov- 
ernment in their families, to exercise a due government over them- 
selves, I mean, over their own tempers ; so as never to be trans- 
ported with an undue warmth, but let their resentment be propor- 
tioned to the nature of the offence. It is the great fault of some 
parents to suffer their anger to rise to a high degree against a child 
for some trifling accident, while they will let disobedience, sauci- 
ness, insolence, lying, or taking the name of God in vain, which 
are crimes of great turpitude, and should never escape punishment, 
pass unnoticed and unregarded. Now such injudicious conduct in 
parenfs has a direct tendency to spoil the tempers of children, and 
to weaken, if not destroy, the parent’s authority, and consequently 
to injure and ruin the morals of their children. If parents digcov- 
er anger, it should be at nothing but sin; and that is to be ang- 
ry, and not sin. ‘ 

Fifthly, parents, who wish to maintain their authority in their 
families, must of all things be cautious in their promises and threat- 
enings, and be punctual in both. One great object with a parent 
must be, to possess himself of the full confidence of his children by 
his fidelity and strict adherence to truth ; and therefore he must 


never deceive a child by promising it a favour which he does not ° 


mean to bestow, or by threatening it with a punishment which in 
case of disobedience, he does not mean to inflict. I repeat it, 
that parents ought to be cautious never to promise any thing to 
their children, but as a reward of duty and obedience, and to prom- 
ise nothing as a favor, but what they can and do mean to grant, if 
the condition of the promise on the child’s part is complied with. 
And, on the other hand, a parent ought never (be the’ crime ever 
so great) to threaten to punish a child by a mode which he may not 
inflict. To illustrate this matter, I beg the reader’s patience while 
I relate a fact which fell under my own observation. My little boy 
about five years of age, being at play with a neighbor’s boy about 
six years of age, this neighbor’s child, havmg been guilty of some 
transgression, the mother threatened him in language to this effect : 
*¢ Sirrah, I’ll knock your brains out, that I will.” Upon hearing 
this, my little boy came home exceedingly terrified, and with tears 
in his eyes addressed himself to his mamma, saying, “ Ma, S. S. is to 


have his brains knocked out.” ‘To which she replied, “ Dear child, - 


what do,you talk about ? I hope nothing so dreadful will happen to 
him ;” to which he answered, “ But Ma, his mother told him, that 
she would knock his brains out;” and this idea seemed to possess the 
child’s mind so fully, that he could not be perstiaded to think that 
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his neighbor would falsify her word; for he had no conception of 
a person saying what was not meant to be done; for he had never 
noticed such conduct before, and therefore he firmly expected the 
sad catastrophe to follow. However, the next morning my little boy 
saw his play-fellow in the full possession of all his brains ; at which 

sight he came to express his surprise, saying, ‘“* Ma, S. S, has not 
got his brains knocked out!” To which it was replied, “ No, no, 
child, his mother did not mean any such thing; that would have 
been a shocking thing indeed to knock her chiid’s brains out!” To 
this he again. replied, “ But Ma, she said she would; I heard her 
say she. would;” and added, “neighbor S. has told a sad story ; 

has she not, Ma?” . Well, this passed off, and in the space of two 
or three days, this neighbor S. came to my house, and at that in- 
stant my children were diverting themselves at play with each 

other, and making too much noise to suit me ; upon which I order- 
ed them. to be silent, and take themselves to their seats, which was 
immediately done. At this my neighbor signified surprise to see 
my children so governable, and expressed a wish that her children 
were in such order; to which I answered, that, if she adopted my 
mode of management, she might obtain her wish ; and added, that 
} have laid down one short rule, which I invariably abide by; it is 
this, I all be obeyed ; and all my children understand that this is 

the law of my heuse, so that they are seldom disposed to dispute 
the point with me ; but you will observe, that I never enforce this 

law by threatening them to knock their brains out, &c. The severest 

punishment which my children are ever threatened with, is the rod, 

and that instrument is seldom used ; because, as before observed, 

my children know the law of my house, and therefore readily con- 

form to it. : 

Another thing I beg leave to observe, and that is, that parents 
should never discover a partial regard to one child more than anoth- 
er; because there are several evils likely to arise out of this ab- 
surd conduct in a parent, such as the following. In the first place, 
it may be naturally expected that the favorite will become the ob- 
ject-of en;y and hatred to the other children; and it is ten to one 
but that the fondling will be indulged and humoured to a criminal 
degree; its miscarriages and faults overlooked, or thought to be 
virtues; till at length it will, instead of being a comfort and a cred- 
it, become a cross and a curse to the family as it grows up, and be 
itself ruined ; for it is grown up to a proverb, that fondlings are 
generally unfortunate. 

Add to this, that this unreasonable partiality will tend to discour- 
age the other children, so that they will be indifferent whether they 



























































































THE WEEKLY MONITOR. 18§ 


please or offend, and will not be emulous to excel, because they 
will despair of obtaining the affections and confidence of their par- 
ents, if they endeavour ever so much after it; and thus instead 
of peace, order, and harmony subsisting, which are the com- 
fort and credit of society, nothing but anarchy, mutual hatred and 
confusion, cam be expected to prevail in such ill-fated and il-gov- 
erned families. 

One thing more I beg leave to observe, and that is, that parents. 
who by the law of God and nature, are constituted both preceptors 
and governors of their children, ought to teach by example as well 
as by precept. They ought to set the example, therefore of deny- 
ing ungodliness and worldly lusts, and of living soberly, righteously, 
and godly ; for where this is not the case, the best instructions, and 
the best maxims and rules for the government of families will have 
no weight, but the end of all will surely be defeated. How justly 
might it be retorted on such unqualified instructors and governors, 
when they are pretending to be reformers, “ Physiciap heal thy- 
self!” only set us the example, and we will follow it! 

And I intreat that it may be observed, that both parents, that is, 
both father and mother should unite their exerticas in the same 
good work of instruction and government, and never oppose each 
other therein, O parents! I beseech you.to consider the impor- 
tance of the trust which is committed to you; consider the impor- 
tance of the work itself, and the good or ill effects which a wise or 
unwise conduct may have upon your children, and on your children’s 
children, and on those of future generations. Learn to despise and 
abhor those opinions of weak or wicked men, which make light of 
family instruction, and family religion and government ; consider 
them as subversive of all order and morality in society ; and let the 
awful example of the righteous displeasure of God against Eli and 
his house ever be before your eyes: 1 Sam. ii. xiv. “I have told 
him,” saith the Lord, ‘ that I will judge his house for ever, for the 
iniquity which he knoweth; because his sons made themselves vile, 
and he restrained them not.” And let the character which the 
Lord gave of Abraham animate you to your duty, and determine 
your conduct, Gen. xviii. 19. “1 know him, that he will command 
his children, and his household after him, and they shall keep the 
way of the Lord, &c. ; 
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CHARACTER OF GENERAL DE ZIETEN, 
Concluded Srom page 169. 


To tH severity which Zieten exerted in every thing that rela- 
ted to the service, he knew how to add proper indulgence, when- 
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ever he perceived that the officer was still more jealous of his 
honour than prone to subordination.— The case of M.. de Romberg 
furnishes a poof of this. That officer, a man of eminent talents, 
and whom his country would have numbered among its best com- 
_manders, had not an early death interrupted his military career, 
was aide-de-camp-major to Zieten. One day, being charged by 
him with a commissiofi of small importance, and sensible that it 
was confined to the mere delivery of a.message, he employed a 
dragoon to execute it, and dispatched him for that purpose in the 
presence of the general, who, struck with the lesson, turned cool- 
ly towards him, and said, ‘ So, my good lreutenant ! it seems you 
are become a great man.” On the same day, however he de- 
clared at table, in the presence of several officers, that Romberg 
had done well not to debase his rank ; that, for his own part, he 
liked to see a man properly jealous of his rights ; that a well-timed 
resistance indicated a good officer, and restrained the general 
within proper bounds, by hindering him from degrading his subal- 
terns, as he aeknowledged he had himself done that morning. 
Although during the latter years of the war,Zieten had seldom met 
hig.regiment, he was never neglectful of any thing which he owed 
it in the capacity of its colonel. The internal and particular ar- 
rangement of the corps was his own work, and its exploits his rec- 
ompence. Through the whole army, and even among the enemy, 
one general opinion prevailed with regard to the good order and 
bravery of the troops. Governed by ambition, by emulation, and 
incited by glory, the hussars of Zieten, whether officers or private 
soldiers, were ever anxious to emulate their commander ; who on 
his part carried the confidence he had in them to such a degree, 
as to imagine himself -invincible at their head. Whenever it hap- 
pened that he encamped in the midst of his regiment, he consider- 
ed himself more secure than he could be in any other situation. 
it was then of little import to him, whether the enemy were near 
or at a distance ; after having visited the quarters, he would re- 
tire to his tent, and give himse!f up to rest. He was one day so 
slightly guarded, and lay so much exposed to a sudden attack, that 
an officer belonging to another regiment could not refrain from re- 
marking the danger he was in. Zieten made him po other reply 
than, “ Am I not in the midst of my hussars ?” The regiment 
caught the words ; and what was nothing more than a well-de- 
served eulogium, proved a further encouragement to them, and 
strengthened the bonds of affection and devotedness which attached 
them to their colonel. After peace was made, his officers and sold- 
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iers flocked to Zieten as to their common father, to shew him the 
scars that graced their persons, and to remind him of the spots, 
and the honourable occasions on which they had gained them. 


—_— 


EXTRACT FROM A COPY OF A LETTER BY THE LATE DR. CONDER, ADDRESS- 
ED TO A YOUNG MINISTER, WHO HAD BEEN ONE OF HIS PUPILS, ON 
THE EVENT OF HIS MARRIAGE. 


Rev. Son, alias Dear Son M——, 

I nesoice, at the favour, you have obtained of the Lord, in his 
giving the object of your wishes and choice into the arms of con- 
jugal affection. “ Whoso findeth a wife findeth a good thing, and 
obtaineth fayour of the Lord.” And, as ye are become Dy 
nature and law, as “ one flesh,” one in affection, one in interest, 
one in habitation, and one in spirit and pursuit through grace, as I 
trust,—so the comprehensive duty on your part, my dear M 
is, that you “ nourish and cherish her as your own flesh.” 

Good manners forbid an address to a perfect stranger, and seem 
to check the freedom of claiming kindred in this case ; but a pa- 
ternal benediction is at least an harmless thing ; and good wishes 
ought never to be out of fashion. Wherefore, 

Dear Madam,—As you have been a Rebeckah in resolution, 
anda Ruth in your choice, I doubt not you will be a Sarah for re- 
spect and reverence : and, may the object of your choice prove a 
Moses for meekness, a Job for patience, a Solomon for wis- 
dom, a Joshua for resolution, a David for zeal, an Abraham in 
faith, an Isaac in fear, a Jacob in prayer, and in tenderness and 
care towards his flock ! Yea, may he be a Timothy for studious- 
ness, a Paul for labours, and a Peter for his abundant success ! 
And, 








? 


Dear Sir,—As by information the Lord’s gift to you has much 
of Rachel in her countenance, may she be a Leah for fruitfulness, 
an Abigail for prudence, a Martha for Housewifery, a Dorcas for 
public spiritedness, and a Mary for preferring “the one thing 
needful !” And, like Zechariah and Elizabeth, may ye be long 
companions in a holy, heavenly, and conscientious walk before 
your God-; and at last, heirs and partaker’ of the land of pure and 
never-ending felicity, im the presence of God and the Lamb for- 
ever! In fine, I wish you and your dear consort every prosperi- 
ty of soul and body, and that the best of friends thay dwell with 
you in your new habitation. May plenty be ever found in your 
pantry,—frugality in your kitchen,—-peace, piety and prudence in 
your parlour,—fervent devotion in your oratory,—diligence and 
24 
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a 


prayer in your study,—fidelity and industry in your services,— 
comfort and success in your flock,—and the presence of the God 
of Bethel in all! I may add, as many look much ai a minister’- 
dress, as well as other things, I would earnestly recommend the 
fine linen of heart-purity, spirituality, and sincerity ; the waistcoat 
of humility and self-diffidence, well lined with patience and self- 
denial under crosses ;_ the outer garment of a holy, ornamental, 
and godly conversation in all things, at all times, and in all com- 
panies. This garment ought to be well trimmed with gravity, 
meekness, forbearance, brotherly love, piety, and an ambition to be 
useful. These are kept tight about you, by “ putting on the whole 
armour of God ;” and to fence against blasts and chill-fits, the Ho- 
ly Ghost has directed the use of zeal as a cloak ; but great care 
ought to be taken that it he such as our Lord has worn before us, 
and not made of counterfeit materials, which have been often 
imposed upon us. 


——<@-— 


CONSCIENCE. 


Tue loss of fortune, dignity, glory, and all the pageantry of earthly 
grandeur, is comparatively trifling, when put in competition with 
that of virtue: when the human mind first stoops fo debasement, 
and wanders in the paths of impiety, its progress to misery, al- 
though gradual, is too fataily inevitable; the smallest crimes, by 
becoming habitual, increase in time to the crimson tints of atrocity, 
then, O conscience ! thou most incessant and excruciating torturer ! 
thou never failing monitor ! it is then thine admonitions wound with 
remorse the breast of conscious vice ;_ thou establishest thine aw- 
ful tribunal on the ruins of neglected virtue, there to inflict a pun- 
ishment far more severe than aught invented by the ingenuity of 
man. When Julled in apparent security, and revelling in the 
round of transitory pleasure, thine awful presence intrudes itself 
upon the harrassed imagination, and bids the lofty sinner reflect on 
the acts of injustice of which he has been guilty. The yeil of ob- 
livion, which, with all the precaution of vice, he has endeavoured 
to cast over his crimes, thou canst in one unguarded hour remove ; 
his deeds of darkness, so cautiously enveloped with the specious 
garb of dissimulation and hypocrisy, are frequently by thee laid 
open to the scrutinising eye of justice. His most secret recesses 
thou canst penétrate, his every joy embitter, and render him who 
was once hardened in iniquity, susceptible of the slightest emotions 
of fear. ‘The man who once was callous to the tender plaints of 
misery and injured innocence, will, when under thy influence, start 
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at a shadew, tremble at an “ unreal mockery,” and imagine the 
most trivial sound, a solemn summons of retribution. Such, O cca- 
science ! is the form in which thou visitest the child of iniquity ; 
such the shape in which thou approachest the votary of vice. 
How happy then the man, who void of guile, dreads not thy re- 
proaches ; who, supported by the consciousness of unspotted inno- 
cence, enjoys uninterrupted serenity and peace of mind; whose 
slumbers are undisturbed by the phantoms of a disordered imagi- 
nation; and who looks forward, with the ardor of hope and ex- 
pectation, to the time when the virtues and vices of mankind shall 


receive their just reward. 
le 


HEALTH DRINKING. 

I wer within these few days to dine with a Lord of this city, who 
had before frequently invited me to his table. After dinner, when 
the dishes were taken away, and the bottles served, one of the com- 
pany pronounced the word Ob-or-Nob, which I learned to be a 
kind of word of command, to give notice to the drinkers to stand 
to their arms, for making the first onset of healths, or toasts, as 
they are here called. 

For this p: rpose a sort of regular gradation has been establish- 
ed : Political toasts go first round in order, and then dther toasts. 
till they insensibly center in pretty wonfen, who in the end have 
all the honours of the table paid them. 

I do not know of any thing better imagined than these healths 
for ruining one’s own. They glut themselves with wine till they 
lose their reason, and almost always go from table sick of the 
health they have wished others. ‘Toasting the Royal Family is 
alone .ully sufficient to make a whole company drunk. On its ac- 
tual footing there must be upwards ofa dozen bumpers ; for indeed, 
it would be a very unseemly thing to dip the whole Court in a 
single glass of wine. 

The measure of the healths drank must be also geometrically 
the same, and there is not a line’s breadth difference in the bump- 
ers ; and, what is more, none must be offended at it: 

‘Those healths are here the source of a number of disorders . 
they cause the gout, the stone, and thé gravel ; and at length kill 
the greater part of Britons, who burst downright, by being over- 
distended by too many healths. 

Yet it must be believed as sure as their Gospel, that certain 
toasts may breed vast disorders, and therefore it is strictly here 
forbbiden to drink the Pretender’s health. 
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. ‘The English toasts are far from being sedentary ; they are con, 
tinually jogging about ; they travel through the world ; and scour 
over the face of the earth from one extremity to the other. A 
General, at the distance of three hundred leagues from Great Brit- 
ain, makes drunk here every day some thousands of persons, who 
not only never drank with them, but whose name and existence he 

- bas not even the least knowledge of. It often happens that they 
drink to the health of the dead, and when the feast is just over, 
they perhaps learn, by the coming in of the post, that they have 
toasted carcasses, 

There is another toast peculiar to the time of war: They get 
drunk for the success of the British arms; that is, they break 
their constitution by drinking, in the same proportion as the con- 
stitution of commonwealth is mended. 

Each quarter of London has also a health peculiar to itself: St. 
Jame’s-street tcasts diflerently from that of Lombard-street; the 
precinct of the Change does not swallow down wine to the health 
of the Court ; this drunkenness is here reserved to the Quality. 

In France they drink to those that are present ; in England they 
drink the healths of the absent. I cannot tell you if it be a piece 
ef impoliteness to toast the fair sex in person; but it is certain 
that, in England, they wait till the Ladies are gone from table 
to toast their healths. 

‘Tiiere is such a woman whose toast is so much the mode, that 
she may boast of having fuddled several times over the whole na- 
tion to her honour and glory. Yet these toasts are not favourable to 
young Ladies ; for whilst the Cavaliers get drunk at the tavern by 
swallowimg down their names,they find themselves without adorers. 

I haye been told of a handsome Court Lady, who forbid all the 
young Lords of her acquaintance to drink her health : This policy 
had the desired effect. Several Cavaliers who toasted her name, 
from morning till night, after this prohibition, spending less time 
at the tavern, were more assiduous at her toilette 

In regard to the sex, there are modest and immodest toasts ; 
that is, the healths of virtuous women, and of those who have tress” 
passed against chastity. The toasts of the former are so few, 
that they never disorder British brains ; all the joy of the English 
tables is wrapped up in the latter. 

Though there is a collection of healths, and indeed there number 
would not make up a large volume, the repetitions of them being 
still numerous, yet one often finds himself at the last page of the 
book of toasts. Then, for want of friends, they drink to the health of 
their enemies, for the English must always toast, when they drink: 
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MARY. 


Ose afternoon in the month of October, a young gentleman from 
Philadelphia, who had visited Luzerne to enjoy the pleasure of 
the chase, was standing with his rifle on the verge of one of those 
high precipices which bound the river Susquehannah, watching 
the eagle as she sailed far bélow him along the breast of the cliff, 
when he was suddenly awakened from his reverie by the shriek 
of a female voice. Turning suddenly around, he saw a young 
horse, which being frightened, had run away with his rider, and 
was rushing impetuously towards the precipice. He was too far 
off even to attempt to throw himself before the affrighted animal. 
One expedient only presented itself. With unerring aim he drew 
up his rifle, and the horse fell on the yery brink of the cliff. 

The stranger ran to the assistance of the unfortunate female. 
Though pale as the tenant of the grave, a lovlier object never met 
his view. Her dark hair fell loosely on her cold bosom.—She was 
lifeless. He raised her in his arms, and bore her to the hamlet at 
the foot of the hill. 

By the assistance of the cottagers, Mary was soon sufficiently re- 
stored to be removed to the house of her father, which was not far 
distant. A fever ensued, and William, whose extensive studies had 
given him some knowledge in medicine, attracted by a charm which 
he could neither resist nor define, resolved to remain and prescribe 
for Mary until her fate should be determined. 

Mary was just eighteen, when the accident happened which in- 
troduced the accomplished and fascinating stranger to her knowl- 
edge. By his kindness, and that of her parents, she slowly recov- 
ered; but the lively radiance of her fine blue eyes was changed to 
a mild and pensive sweetness, less dazzling, but, oh! to the heart 
of sensibility how interesting. ‘The lily stole tte rose’s blossom ; 
the throbbing heart, and expressive flush that rose when William 
entered the room, too plainly told, that love obtrusive urchin, had 
left the city, and entered the cottage of Mary with the stranger. 

William was the most accomplished man Mary had ever seen. 
Pleasing in his manners, insinuating in his address, sensible and 
handsome, and too, the preserver of her life! What female heart 
could be insensible to so much excellence! The affectionate and 
assiduous attentions of William soon restored Mary, in some degree, 
to her former health, and the chain that had so long detained him, 
zathering new strength, he found it impossible to break a connex- 
ion that was already so dear to him. 
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All Franksburg talked of the courtship, and when I saw William 
and Mary lead down in the dance together, I could not help think- 
ine they were formed for each other. 

I went up to Franksburg last fall to visit my old friend, and to 
congratulate him on the purposed connexion. It-was one of those 
pleasant moonlight evenings in the month of September, when I 
arrived at the gate, such as had always been enlivened by the song 
and the dance, under the old elm by the door. But the sound of 
joy was no more heard on the green. William was gone; the 
cheek of the soldier was wet with anguish ; and the wife of his bos- 
om seemed fast declining in sorrow to the grave. 

Pale and dejected, Mary sat by the window, her head reclining 
on her hand. Her eye moistened by a tear, was fixed on vacancy, 
or wandered heediessly from ebject to object. Seduced by the man 
who saved her life, she was soon to become a mother. 

The old man took my hand—pressed it between his :—“* O} 
this is an ungrateful world,” said he. His heart swelled ; he turn- 
ed away to conceal his emotion. An aged missionary, whose hair 
was silvered with the frosts of seventy winters, endeavoured to 
turn their affections to another world, and to lead them for conso- 
lation beyond the tomb. 

Ye votaries of pleasure ; ye gay, ye wonton seducers of the fair, 
whom you should protect ; O! could you have seen the cottage 
of poor Freeman, your infamous trophies over deluded innocence 
would have been scorpions to your consciences. 

Such ruin—Hark the watch dog announces a stranger ! The 
door opened, and in a moment we behold William at the feet of 
her father. Mary shrieked and fainted. ‘ I come, I come,” said 
he, “* for forgiveness ; I come to offer all the reparation in my 
power. Nota moment of happiness have I known since I left 
you. . : 
Noble youth ! thou hast set a pattern by thy return to virtue 
most worthy to be followed. 











AMUSEMENT. 


CURIOUS LETTER EROM A WATCHMAKER TO A LADY. 


Madam,—I feel myself obliged to declare at long run, not only 
that I am chagrined at the power of your chrysial-line optics, but 
that a repetition of your glances will make me canter to the verge 
of the gloomy grave. I beg you willdo me the justice to believe, 
that I am at this moment vibratiag between hope and despair, 
whether I ought to propose a case to you,which is so strongly rivet- 
red on my mind, that it effects me to the very centre ; and though ! 
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apprehend the corroding teeth of envy may endeavour to suap at 
ine for my presumption, (as the serpent in tbe fable, [ hope wast- 
ed his useless. venom on the, file, yet my ambition to mount the 
wheel of prosperous Fortune, when you shall be borne on the pin- 
ions of Love to the altar of Hymen, as the precious jewel of my 
bosom; makes me believe you will not balance to second these 
honourable proposals, should they have the weight which 1s neces- 
sary togive them action, and move your generous heart to senti- 
ments of matrimonial consideration. I know, that from your stri- 
ing figure, your musical voice, and regulae deportment, you are 
justly denommated the delle of this fashionable age. But to me, 
who am not to be allured by the external pendants of the sex, you 
shall be the same, whether you appear in the modest cap of rural 
difidence, or glitter in brilliancy of the gorgeous diamond ; and 
notwithstanding the report of my intended connexion with miss 
B——, which those who would oppose my alliance with you, have 
sedulously given out, L new propose an union with your amiable 
person, which I| trust will be the vital spring of our future felicity. 
To conclude, should those preliminaries meet the seal of your ap- 
probation, I shall wend up my wishes in the circle of a few words, 
wyhich I here pronounce in the solemn sincerity of my heart : 
May the hallowed chain which lenks us together, be tempered with 
the fire of social sympathy, and polished by the fingers of smiling 
prosperity. May the avenues of our hearts be not impervious to 
the keys of reciprocal affection, pending the fleeting hours of mortal 
life, where vice and vanity go hand in hand, and until the divine 
Maker shall cease to watch over and regulate the movements of this 
nether world—when the pivots-of time shall be worn out, and the 
ponderous works of Eternity demonstrate a perpetual motion. 
I have the honor to be, Madam, 
Your unerring, and most constant admirer, 
Bartholomew Wheeler. 





HYMENEAL AND OBITUARY. 


MARRIED.}--In Lynn, Mr. William H. Hubbard, merchant of 
Richmond, Virg. to Miss Ann Phillips. In Marshfield, Mr. Jobn 
Smith of Duxbury, to Miss Mercy Tilden, of M. In Gloucester. 
Mr. Frederic G. Low, to Miss Rebecca Burrows Tufts of Medford. 
in Salem, Mr. John Beckford to Miss Sally Brown : Capt. Benjamin 
Sillaber, jun. to Miss Sarah Hathorne, 

NER ae ow 

DIED.\—In this town, Mrs: Mary Ruggles, aged 74: Lucretia 
Bullard, daughter of Mr. Henrv Bass, aged 8 years : Abner Loring 
son of Mr. John Baker, aged 9 months : Benjamin Abrahams, aged 
15 months, son of Mr. Benjamin Abrahams: John Carlile, son of 
Mr. Samuel 8. Newman, aged 3 years, and 6 mconuths: . Mrs. Ma 
Thacher, aged 76, widow of Capt. Elisha T. of Barnstable: Mr. 
Wm. Breed, aged.67 : Mrs. Hannah Bell, aged 85: Mr. N. FE. W. 
Lothrop, cordwainer, aged about 45: He was under some pecunia- 
ry embarrassments, and was within the prison limits; He was found 
suspended on Monday morning in the upper pari of the Old State 
House. He has left a wife and children. The Coroner’s Inquest, 
we learn, was insanity. In Charlestown, Elizabeth Carter, aged 46. 
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POETRY. 


THE REAPER’S SONG. 
Ye verdant hills, ye smiling fields, 
Thou earth, whose breast spontaneous yields 
To man a rich supply ; 
Echo, whose mimic notes prolong 
The melting strain, and bear along, 
O’er distant glades and caves among, 
The mountain shepherd’s artless song 
Soft swelling to the sky— 


Attend the reaper’s joyful lays; 
And bear the tribute of their praise 
To nature’s bounteous King ; ? 
Whose ‘voice, loud sounding from the pole; ~ 
In thunder oft is heard to rol), 
And oft has melted down the soul, 
When murmuring along it stole 
The zephyr’s silken wing ! 
With bread, the heart of man to cheer. 
See, bending low, the ripen’d ear 
Bow its luxuriant head ! 
In vain, ye swains, had been your care. 
Had not ne caus’d the blight to spare 
The promise of the summer fair, 
_ And bade the sun, the zain, the air. 
Their gracious influence shed. 


He bade the soft refreshing gale 

Blow gently down the teeming vale, 
Nor hurt the peeping grain; 

But when the ear began to rise, 

To Him we rais’d our anxious eves ; 

Oft from the cisterns of the skies 

He sent, in mercy, rich supplies, 
Early and latter rain. : 

And now His hand hath crown’d our toil, 

We joy, like those that share the spoil, 
The harvest home to bear! 

With shouts the laughing pastures ring— 

| With grateful hearts, ye reapers, snig 

; The praise of Heay’n’s eternal King, 

i Through whose paternal care ye bring 

; ti The produce of the year. 
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